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HAVE pleasure in complying 
with the request which has 
been made to me, to prefix 
a few sentences to this unpretending 
volume. ''Ripe for the Sickle" 
will best unfold its own story of a 
brief but consecrated life ; a shock of 
com prematurely cut down, apparently, 
for the Chuieh on earth, but not too 
soon for being stored in the Heavenly 
gamen 



IV • 

Mysterious indeed, to the eye of 
sense, are these eariy removals, and 
seemingly unfulfilled labours ! — How 
many meteors of bright missionary 
promise have been extinguished, just 
when beginning to shed their hal- 
lowed radiance. How many "green 
ears" have fallen, ere autumn's tints 
have mellowed them, — the fields yet 
unwhitened to harvest ! But we must 
be still when the word comes from 
the lips of the Great Husbandman to 
His angel reapers, " Put ye in the 
sickle, for the harvest is ripe!* Who 
can tell but that there may be (nay, 
verily, may we not rather confidently 
assert that there is) reapers' work in 
other worlds than this; — undreamt-of 



mission-fields, — loftier embassies and 
ministries of love, on which death can 
put no arrest ; — where the saying is 
no longer true, "One soweth and an- 
other reapeth,'' but where sower and 
reaper shall, through all eternity, re- 
joice together ! 

Valued and valuable lives, early taken, 
may thus subserve a twofold purpose 
in the counsels of the All-wise. On 
earth, these youthful "crowned ones" 
leave behind them hallowed reminis- 
cences of faith and love and heroic 
endurance; — like the gleam of light 
which lingers on the mountain tops 
when the sun has gone down; — ^while 
in heaven, they are embarked in lof- 
tier behests — devoting all the energies 



dties of a nobler being. 

ints, that seem to die in earth's rude strife, 
ly win double life ; 
.ave but left our -weary ways 
in memory here, in heaven by love and 
praise." 

not such holy " memories," which 

id hover over the grave of the 

Missionary whose brief career 

ineated in these pages, impart 

a literal fulfilment to the words, 
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precious mission-seed. She died with 
it unsown; — ^the hand which designed 
to scatter it is now mouldering in the 
dust Do we look in vain for the 
fulfilment of the promised — ^the *^ doubt- 
less " promised — ^" sheaves ? " Nay ; 
these, in her case, may be made up 
of all those sacred, loving memories 
to which we have already referred, and 
which in a fragmentary form have 
been gathered within this volume. 
Her self-abnegation; — ^her simple, child^, 
like trust; — ^her intense and ever-in- 
creasing value for God's Word; — ^her 
joyful obedience — life and soul-surren- 
der to that Saviour who made her 
so signal a monument of His grace. 
These cannot die. These slve^Me.% -j^x^ 
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garnered beyond reach of change or 
mortality. Being dead, her silent voice 
still speaks. May not her bright 
example and martyr-spirit stimulate 
others to a similar life of consecration ; 
leading them to say, in a nobler sense 
than Naomi's daughter-in-law, *' I pray 
you, let me glean, and gather after 
the reapers among the sheaves ?" India 
may thus, in another form, reap the 
seed which the young Missionary had 
never sown, and which apparently she 
had carried with her unused to her 
early tomb. 

This we may well believe — ^that she 
has not lost her glorious recompense; 
" Whereas it was in thine heart to 
build an house unto my name ; thou 



IX 

didst welly that it was in thine hearty* 
(i Kings viii. 1 8.) Although deprived 
of the privilege, by personal labour, 
of ''turning many to righteousness;" 
doubtless He who delights to welcome 
"the good and faithful servant," will 
bestow upon her a place among those 
in that bright galaxy of the heavenly 
firmament who are to ''shine as the 
stars for ever and ever." 

It would be of no interest to the 
reader to be told what share the writer 
of these prefatory words had originally 
in the compilation of this little Book; 
and the circumstances which brought 
him into personal contact with those 
who knew well, and tenderly valued^ 



lie manuscnpL ..^ 
, having a peculiar history, ( 
ds a word of explanation, a 
laps of apology. The Memori 
;e written and ready for publi 
>n, when, consigned to some 
lown but friendly custody, they 
een laid aside, and for twenty } 
ley have been deemed irretrie^ 
)sL A happy accident recentl; 
' •^"- ♦nvstery of their long 



which the subject of it held so dear 
— ^that of " Female Education in India." 
Her letters being in French, the transla- 
tion must be held responsible for any 
occasional abruptness or inaccuracy in 
expression. 

May the Lord of the Harvest accept 
this "sheaf of the first-fruits" — ^"ripe 
for the sickle " — which is now, in 
humble faith and prayer, laid on His 
altar. 

J. R. M. 



December 1864. 
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CHAPTER L 



** Who are these in bright anaj. 
This innumerable throng 
Round the altar night and day 
Timing their triumphant song? 

^These through fiery trials trod. 
These from great affliction came ; 
Now before the throne of God 
Seal'd with His eternal name.* 

** T^€y that sow in tears shall nap in joy}* 
— PsalhczxtL 5- 

|H£ name which is to be familiar 
to the reader in these pages, 
milike that of many others in 
the consecrated sisterhood of female mis- 
sionaries in India, is not associated with 
any laborious or lengthened services. We 




ing with love to diuov, 
ionary promise. But a Pisgah-vie\^ 
that was granted her. She was 
ering on her labours when called to 
on her rest. Her own time was c 
he harvest was ripe, and the sickle 
put in." In the act of taking up 
nissionaiy cross, she was summoned 
:eive the missionary crown. 

Mademoiselle Jallot was early pla 
that school where the children of Gc 
in every age been taught and disc 
— 1^^ not individually, pei 
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gredients with drops of love j and her trials 
were so tempered with mercy, — aboun^g 
consolations so united with abounding suffer- 
ings, — ^as remarkably to illustrate the inspired 
paradox, " Sorrowful yet always rejoicing." 

In the sunmier of 1837, when called to 
Chdteaudun, to attend the protracted illness 
and death-bed of a near relative, we find her 
writing as follows to a friend : — 

" When we are in sadness, it gives us such 
pleasure to converse with those we love. 
But for your interesting letters, which have 
encouraged and supported me, I should 
have suffered much more. I have prayed, 
prayed much, and God has not abandoned 
me. He has always been my comforter; 
and now, as at other times, He will prove my 
stay. Besides, to console myself, I think as 
often as I can, that He appoints crosses to 
bring us to heaven, and that each of us 
should accept with resignation those which 
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idsmdsus. * . . Do not tbink yourself far 

your frieDd, for though a great distance 

faiates us, I am near you many hours 

ing the day; and when you da escape 

my memoiyj it is in the eveniDg, when 

e my dear Bible, that I find you again." 

To this last-named treasured giftj we shall 

her often and again reverting, and bless- 

God for the day which placed it in her 

It fomied, indeed, her delight and 
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I prefer above all I ever had, above all I have, 
or ever can have. I would, if it were neces- 
sary, willingly sacrifice whatever I am most 
proud of possessing — ^yes I everything with- 
out one exception, for this precious treasure, 
which I have so much and so long sought 
for. None but God knows the value I 
attach to my dear Bible. I read it every 
morning and evening, and make numerous 
discoveries in it If you but knew how short 
the Sabbaths seem to me with this book, 
and the letters of Duquet and F^nelon, 
which, with you, I admire. I feel religion 
discovering itself to my heart under a very 
different form from what I formerly felt 
But how ignorant I am 1 Alas ! I know no- 
thing at all Poor in knowledge as I am at 
this moment, I feel myself so rich compared 
with what I was a year ago. I have great 
thanks to render to God. Is it not by His 
special fevour He has conducted me hitherto? 



1 






am I not like tliat lady to whom 
elon writes in his sixteenth letter, one of 
e from whom God demands more, be- 
e He gives me more than many others 
cannot know Him in truth ? I find that 
e, the 2 2d of the 21st chapter of Matthew 
true and consoling; that verse alone 
d, I think, support us all our lives. 
ly, I have obtained all I asked for; I 
ed God to give me a pious friend, and 
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couch of sickness, which also terminated in 
death. The family whose Christian friend- 
ship she had now. for many years experienced, 
having quitted Tours finally for England, she ' 
was received as governess into another 
English family, where she was privileged to 
witness the peaceful and triimiphant de- 
parture of a lamb of Christ's flock, early 
called to the fold of heaven, and which she 
describes as " the holiest death she ever be- 
held." The anguish of the afflicted mother 
seems to have told heavily on her sensitive 
heart, and we find her writing to a fiiend 
a letter from the house of mourning, in 
which her own peculiar trials are conjoined 
with those of her bereaved fiiends :— 

" My dear Miss , pray for yoxir friend, 

and forgive me if even now my letter savours 
of melancholy, which I have not been able 
to overcome, notwithstanding I feel assured 
that if affiction were not the surest path to 



:able delight, wiuxt *-.^ . 
L a succession of trials, forming a cl: 
ch breaks but to be renewed." 
3ut these afflictions, to which her i 
lily weakness may be added, were c 
ening her for the duties of her brief " < 
:rated life" on earth, and for her c 
mslation. To use her own beautiful fi/ 
^ery fresh link in that continuous ( 
iems to have been drawing her closer t 
aviour. The anchor of faith she had 
dthin the vail, linked her to the t' 
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But, undoubtedly, the day-spring from on high 
had visited her, and from this time forward 
never ceased to increase and brighten, until 
it left her in glory : — 

" Now, my dear Miss B., with regard to my 
soul, you will be happy indeed if you share 
the joy of my heart ; and you may well be 
so, as it is owing to you that it has any 
happiness. I wish I were with you, even 
for one day^ that I might .tell you what 
delights me so much. Ever since I have 
been assured that my portion will be in 
heaven, all my trouble has ceased ; and the 
myriads of thoughts which, from the time I 
was capable of reasoning, have so often 
agitated me when I feared that limited or 
eternal torments awaited me, are now totally 
annihilated by the 47th verse of the 6th 
chapter of St John, and the 25th and 26th 
verses of the nth chapter, the i8th verse 
of the 4th chapter of the First Epistle of St 
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John, the loth, nth, 12th, 13th verses of the 
Sth chapter of the same epistle ; and what 
above all are my most delightful meditations, 
on the loth, nth, 12th, 13th, 14th, 15th, i6th 
verses of the 15 th chapter of St John, and the 
2oth of the 17th chapter of the same, and the 
3 2d and 34th verses of the 12th chapter of 
St Luke. I now only fear to oflfend God; 
but far from regarding Him as a severe and 
terrifying judge, before whom I should be 
obliged to appear. He appears to me, on 
the contrary, as my friend, who will not 
allow me to be separated from Him. I love 
Him so much that I would wish to think of 
Him alone, and would sacrifice anything so 
that I might possess Him after death. I can- 
not tell you, my dear Miss B , how much 

my heart is overwhelmed. Pray always for 
your grateful friend, entreat our heavenly 
Father to enable me to persevere unto the 
end, and that we may one day be imited in 
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g^iy ; that is what I constant^ ask for vay 
dear fiiends and mysel£' 

It may readily be imagined how bitter the 
pang would be when, in the growing ardoor 
of this first love, she was called to bid faic- 
well to the household in which she had 
formed such sacred friendships. Added to 
thisy there was the prospect of being placed 
in drcmnstances where there was much 
likely to damp and chill her devotional £t^ 
ings. 

But, in the anticipation, we find her thus 
expressing herself, in a spirit of humble 
acquiescence to the Divine will : — 

" My heart aches at the thought ; but I 
am very far wrong in this, and I pray to 
be delivered from diis want of submission to 
the will of God, who, I am persuaded, will 
not permit it if it is not necessary.'' . . . 
Again, "If God shew me the way, from 
which I have so often besought Him to 



feelings. The sacrifice will be d 
make, but the Lord will give me st 
it, as He has bestowed so much 
since last May; and feeling that 
tection is aflforded me, may I be 
do His will, while I have to subi 
separation which He causes me tc 
am persuaded it is for my benefit' 



CHAPTER 11. 

•* "Well may Thy own beloved, who see 
In all their lot their Father's pleasure. 
Bear loss of all they love, save Thee, 
Their living everlasting treasure. 

" We need as much the Cross we bear 
As air we breathe, as light we see ; 
It draws us to Thy side in prayer. 
It binds us to our strength in Thee." 

" Thy word is very pure^ therefore thy servant 
Iffveth iV." — Psalm cxix. 140. 

" They shall revive as the com and grow as the 
vine" — Rosea xiv. 7. 



lUT the time was now at hand 
when the errors of her paternal 
faith were to yield to the power 
of truth, and when, in the light of God's 
Word, she would be made to <* see light" 




with Ebenezers, testifying that hith< 
the Lord helped her; and taking 1 
pledges of His faithfulness for the 
she resolved to cast her burden up< 
assured that He would sustain her. 
for the last time, to witness her ente 
of those edifices, hallowed to her 
spirit by a thousand sacred associj 
resorting for the last time to the 
confessional. Nothing can be moi 
ing than to follow the young Christis 
wards to her secret chamber, and to 
there, in her season of mental and 
conflict, in Paul's attitude — " Beh 
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awaited her. The displeasure of relatives, 
coupled with the thought of her vioktiug her 
own oft-repeated vows of adherence to her 
own Church, weighed heavily on her spirit 
Her consistency, her honour, her all, seemed 
involved in the momentous step. The cross 
was a heavy one, but she felt the power of 
her Savioiu's words, and in them she tri- 
umphed — "Whosoever leaveth house, or 
brethren, or sisters, or Either, or mother, or 
lands, for my name's sak^ shall receive an 
hundredfold in this world, and in the world 
to come life everlasting.'' 

But we shall leave her own simple narra- 
tive to explain the gradual steps in the lead- 
ings of Providence, by which she was at 
length conducted to a full renunciation of 
Papal error, and a cordial reception of " the 
truth as it is in Jesus." 

She thus writes in a letter to a fiiend : — 
"Now, my dear Miss 9 I must tell 

^ 
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you something which gives me great vexation, 
but which I ought to have the courage to con- 
fess to you. Do you know that I have been 
excommunicated] My self-love is brought 
down when I reflect upon it; but why should 
I be so much distressed ? I will be sincere 
with you, as I have a hundred times in- 
tended, and as often changed my resolution, 
of writing to you. Well, it is in the presence 
of God I tell you all. Listen to me, — ^the 
profession I have made should guarantee my 
sincerity. I feel much when making this 
confession: but what I dislike most, and 
what hurts my pride most, is not my excom- 
munication. I am ashamed to say it, but it 
is — it is what my friends say of me? 'Ah I 
you who, thought yourself one of the pillars 
of your Church find that it now disowns 
you.' If I had not feared that you would 
hear of this from another quarter, my self- 
love would have overcome my sincerity; 
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and now that I do tell it to you, it is only 
because I am constrained to do so for this 
reason. What a confession ! but I am happy 
that I have not yielded to my foolish pride. 
I shall now tell you the reason of my having 
been excommunicated. On the morning of 
Christmas Day I rose early, in order to go 
to the communion. Our young invaUd was 

then dying, and as Mrs M often required 

me, I had not much time at my disposal I 
accordingly went to the cathedral. Mr Le- 
cofts has many people confessing to him on 
feast-days. In the cathedral I found an aged 
priest, who I believe is prebendary. He 
was ready to hear me confess to him, at 
which I rejoiced, but not long. The follow- 
ing colloquy passed between us : — * Is it long 
since you have been at Tours T 'I left it 
some time ago, but I stayed in it for three 
years.' 'When and where have you com- 
municated]' 'At Loches, on the last day 
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lAll-SaintSj ist November.* * Are you 

Jnected with English people V ' Yes, sir, 

I do not go to their place of worship j 

do I enter into religious discussions with 

tin,' * What do you do with them^ ' I 

Iriict their children/ ' Undoubtedly they 

^:e you promise not to speak to them of 

^on V * I have promised nothing, sir ; 

I should think it would be injudicious 

Italk to them of my religionj as children 
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corropted with Ae pooscm of hcrsrw-, Os;, 
go to another ; as for las, I caiiii:it rsrjsT^e 
you at the conimur.&o c, ir± 22. 2ai>C;aSije'jijt:. 
belie£' *Bat wiir 60 yjL tsxxxBmaau'jiSis^ 
me when I do aE tisat ^te Guoscft 3*?uxin*5 
of me I ' * And wtat vmzcxtxsLCJt & jnn it- 
tach to what the Church en^cios! Tvx iiv 
not agree with it ; and I declare j'W yy be 
on the road to ruin ! You may !u/>k :n vain 
for salvation, as long as you have these senti- 
ments.' I dien said to hitn, '3ir. if f swi on 
die road to death, God will not leave me :n 
it, because I will pray to Him, and Re ^.11 
lead me in the way to eternal life. I know, 
and am convinced by experience, that He 
saves liiose who pray to Him.' * Pray, pray, 
that is good; but remember that God has 
commissioned us, by St Paul, to tell you that 
you are on the way to death. I declare, once 
more, that your principles are anti-Catholic ; 
you are impregnated with heresy, ^^^asi "saJcrar 
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will be refused you. If you do not 

Inge your opinion, you will be rejected by 

by the whole Churchy and by God/ 

confess to you^ I was fatigued witli this 

jiversatioTij and I said, perhaps with a little 

patience, * Sir, iny mother was a Catholic 

my father was a Protestant] they were 

Ih piouSj and I believe them to be now 

Lpy ; I would not be right did I say other- 

|e. Wli ether the Church condemns or 
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not receive me when you have refused me/ 
*He may do as he chooses/ said he; and in 
pronouncing these words he shut the door of 
the confessional, and left me, much stunned 
by such a disappointment However, I had 
not time to indulge my grief. I returned 

quickly to Mrs M 's house, and prayed ; 

a few hours after, I was convinced that there 
was salvation for a Protestant as well as for 
a Catholic. Oh, how I wished that this priest 
had been with me at that time! Perhaps 
that striking scene might have shewn him that 
his principles were opposed to the Word of 
God. Since then, I have gone from parish 
to parish, and lesser priests have questioned 
me upon my state. ' Did you receive absolu- 
tion at your last confessional?' and upon 
my replying in the negative, they have all 
refused me. I went to the archbishop's 
house ; he was in the country, but his princi- 
pal curate is in his place. This gentleman 
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Ihe most indulgent I have met with at 
Lirs ; but he would receive me only on 

condition, and that was, to part with my 

Bible, or only to read it by the Romish 

trpretation, because, he added, ^*A11 the 

lisms which have arisen in the Church for 

leral ages have been caused by reading 

Scriptures, which are good, it is true, but 
Ech are changed into a mortal poison to 
pple who would inteqiret them by their 
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they will do to me as I have often done to 
others ; they will say, Here is a person who 
renounces her religion, and treats with con- 
tempt the oaths which she has taken ! Truly, 
when I think of all that, I say. No, never ! 
I shall never have courage to change ; and 
although I suffer much, it does not signify. 

Mr y the Protestant clergyman, is kind 

in coming often to see me. I always feel 
invigorated after he has spoken to me, but 
he does not know that it is my pride which 
is the greatest obstacle in my way. My 
convictions are so decided that I would be- 
come a Protestant if I had courage. Pray 

for me, my dear Miss B , for I am very 

unworthy of the great salvation which is 
offered to me. I weep much, but with all 
my tears, I cannot root out my pride." 



CHAPTER 



III. 



..Iheatd the voice ofjesus^say. 

Lay down, thou w^^ 
Thy head upon my " 

n came to Jesus « I w^ 
And He has made me gia 
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a Strength greater than her ovn vas le- 
quired to enable her to make dse amoval ; 
but in her hoar of weakness the Deeded 
grace was mercifully vonchsafifd. She heard 
the Divine caQ ; and with a txemblis^ jet 
willing heart, responded to it, — ^"Come oat 
from among diem, and be ye sepaiase, zad 
touch not the undean thii^' We fbcod 
her, not long ago, in tears; as die hsoxied 
through the aisles €i a Bxxn^h ntterirad, 
where she had been denied die pardsast oi 
a false peace <^ consdence zt dae oocfes- 
sionaL The scene is now changed. We 
behold her again widnn c oBse ci-J Ot d waHj, 
and weejnng still ; but dicy are tears of joj, 
as she listens, in a retired comer of a Protes- 
tant diapel, to the gradoiis proclamation of 
free paidon dmx^ the alone merits of dse 
Great Hig^ Priest! 

We again kare her to describe, in her 
own language, her feelings at this nKxnen- 
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Is crisis in her spiritual history. They 
conveyed in a letter to the same friend, 
ed Tours, 25111 June, 1838 : — 
' If I had not your promise to hear all 
tiout ridiculing what I have so often said 

favour of the Catholic Church, I should 
dare to confess to you that I have at last 

larated from that Church. But now that 

lave made an avowal^ which, to tell you 
truth, costs mc muchj especially to those 
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lasted three months. I did not wish to speak 
to a Protestant minister, for I feared that I 
should be overwhelmed with remorse, were 
I to become faithless to my baptismal vows, 
which I had renewed at my first communion, 
to live and die in the bosom of the Romish 

Church. Mademoiselle M insisted that 

I should converse with the English clergy- 
man Mr , I could not decide upon 

doing so without pain, but afterwards I loved 
him much, he had so much goodness and 
patience. He shewed me a thousand things 
in my Bible which were new to me, though 
each day since you had bestowed that dear 
book upon me I had read it with care and 
delight This gentleman came frequently, 
and his exhortations pleased me, because he 
did not hurry me on ; he shewed me a pas- 
sage, then said, ' Read and pray; do not con- 
sult your conscience, do not think either of 
the contempt of men, or of your relatives, or 
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of your former vows, which were only human 
bonds ; but tell me from week to week what 
you feel Be sincere ; if the Romish dog- 
mas appear to you better, tell me so ; but on 
the contrary, if you find that they are faulty, 
tell me in the presence of God, who will 
judge you according to your conscience, and 
not according to the opinions of men, which 
appears to you the best' Truly, I endea- 
voured to combat difficulties, I objected 
often to that which I knew in support of my 
belief, but though I doubted, I was not con- 
vinced. This gentleman did not speak 
French well, and I spoke English very badly, 
therefore on a matter of such importance 
we took the following method: — Made- 
moiselle became our interpreter. She 

had the goodness to tell Mr all the 

ideas which, with tranquillity and calmness, 
I could communicate to her; for you know 
that in the presence of a stranger I am apt 
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to become agitated In the month of April, 
I went to the Protestant church, where I had 
never before consented to go for fear of be- 
ing influenced, for I had determined to do 
nothing before being convinced. There the 
pastor, who is very zealous, enchanted me 
with his sermons, which were new to me, — so 
much so, that I often thought things were 
presented to my mind in the light of a new 
day. But how shall I be able to describe 
that which touched me the most! Ah! it 
was free pardon. My heart ceased to be 
agitated, I loved God more than ever, and 
often I placed myself in a retired comer, be- 
cause I felt sure that every one would think it 
extraordinary to see me weep with an emo- 
tion which, often still, I cannot suppress, 
when I think how much God has loved me ! 
My dear Mademoiselle, that which aston- 
ishes me is, that I thought without confes- 
sion, I should be much troubled with the 
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:>f my sms, whilst, on the contrary, I 

calm and tranquil. Dear, precious 

fie I my heart is in peace, though it is 

lilty- ray inclinations are not better 

i^rmerly ; the only difference between 

[friend of 1836, and she who now writes 

Du, is, that she knows how very weak 

f is J how incapable of supporting herself 

:ie. I believe that I can do nothing for 

salvation ; but how much pride there is 

I stiU love praise as in the 

itj and 
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myself so goody that it appeared to me that 
my example alone was sufficient to make all 
Catholics loved. This idea will astonish 
you; and yet, dear Mademoiselle, it was 
often mine, above all, with regard to your- 
self, I would have wished that you should 
have thought me incapable of eviL What a 
truth, is it not ! I believe that this sin will 
cleave to my soul as rust to iron; I pray 
and hope, however, that at the time which 
God has fixed for my deliverance, He will 
emancipate me from this miserable vice. 
My curate has ceased to write to me. The 

letters of Mademoiselle are cold ; how 

very different the style in times past! 

Mademoiselle no longer appears to 

love me, but what does it signify? Though 
every friend should forsake me, God will be 
my all, and He can make up to me for all 

my relations and friends. Good Mr D 

still writes to me, but the distance "^x^n^x^ 
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\ knowing that which assuredly would 
eve him much. I communicated first at 
ntecost, and also at Easter. I could not 
t have much pain in doing so, because 
insubstantiation was that which held me 
fgest in the balance i all the rest appeared 
le in comparison of those words, which I 
t^e had much difficulty in receiving other- 
;e than as they are interpreted by the 
smish Church, because the Bible appeared 



MEMORIALS OF MADLLE. JALLOT. 33 

Lord at all times to be her help, to enlighten 
her, to guide and to confirm her.** 

Again we find her, a few months after, 
thus expressing herself in a letter dated St 
Servan, nth December 1838, idiere she had 
gone, to the residence of a kind fiiend, to 
spend the winter : — 

" I cannot sufficiently thank God for His 

mercies towards me. Dear Miss B ^ it 

is but a short time that you have known me, 
but you see what conscdations I have had 
along with my sorrows. Ah! truly it has 
ever been thus with me. I have had many 
trials, but along with my afflictions I have 
ever found fiiends to support me, and make 
me forget that I am almost alone in the 
world. I am happy. My heart, delivered 
from every fear, is at peace. I love God, — 
not, indeed, as I ought, but in that measure 
which leads me to hope all fi-om His good- 
ness. I know, and am fiilly convinced, that 
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le were to deal with me according to my 
lertSj I should be condemned j but I hope 
salvation through my Savioufj who daily 
is me with blessings, to lead me to Him- 
That whicli frightened me has become 
lin, according as I have been led to know 
tn better I read my dear Bible i^ithout 
f r being weary. I discover day after day 
It which I knew not. I am, dear Miss 
-J altogether delivered from the fear of 
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family in the south of England, whose un- 
wearied kindness continued to her dying hour. 

The following extracts were penned from 
her new home : — 

" How long it is since I have heard any 

news of you. My dear Miss seems to 

have forgotten me; but daily do I remem- 
ber her name before that God whom I am 
taught to love more and more by my dear^ 
dear Bible, and which I can never open 
without thinking of the friendly hand that 
placed in mine this shining light My 
prayers are imperfect, but the Lord is full of 
mercy, and I am confident that He will not 
reject those I address to Him for you and 
for your family, the recollection of whom is 
always dear to me, and that He may render 
again to you the good you have done to me. 
You have given me what I value most 
highly in this world, and what constitutes 
my happiness." 






VAve^ ^ _^^, toy r)eaT ^ 
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each Other again on earth, but how sweet, 
sooner or later, will be the meeting which we 
cannot, and would noty (I am sure,) either of 
us avoid; — I mean, the meeting which awaits 
the elect in heaven ! 

" I have just finished reading the Memoirs 
of Mrs Judson, which have interested me 
mucL That lady endured fatigues, sorrows 
and trials of every kind, for the conversion 

of the heathen. Like my-beloved Miss ^ 

she was courageous, filled with the love of 
God ; and I doubt not that the crown which 
is for the head of the faithiul teacher is for 
ever on her forehead. Oh, how happy are 
you to be called where you may convert 
souls! Mine owes you much; my debt of 
gratitude is immense. If I had not known 
you, never perhaps had I known the truths 
which are now my delight. I have my 
Bible, However, I am not nearly such as I 
should be. Dear mademoiselle, pray that I 
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y become more and more attached to the 
^ of the Lord. 

''How sBliiary I am here; but what of 
\X% God shall be my stay, my alL Mrs 
— says that she will always loye me, and 

te to me often. Miss still loves me, 

ly should I be sony for myself?" 



CHAPTER IV. 



" Shall we whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to souls benighted 
The lamp of life deny ? 

" Salvation ! O Salvation I 
The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 
Has learnt Messiah's name." 

^^Uft up your eyes, and look on the fields; for they 
are white already to harvest^ — ^JOHN iv. 35. 

** I pray you, let me glean and gather after the reapers 
among the sheaves,*^ — Ruth iL 7. 

lUT at this period we have to re- 
cord another, and still more re- 
markable change in the history 
of our young convert. 
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n the spriDg of 1S40 Mademoiselle Jallot 
i herself brought to the very confines of 

valley of the shadow of death* Her 
ess was of the most alarming nature, — so 
ch soj as to lead those who had watched 

couch of suffering to entertain feeble 
>es that the strength which was so greatly 
strated could ever again be restored. She 
ms herself to have participated in the 
juiy apprehensions. But she was enabled 
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glorify Him^ " whether by life or by death/' 
she made a solemn vow, that if it pleased 
Him to spare her a little longer, restored 
health and strength would be consecrated to 
His service in a heathen land. The prayer 
was heard — ^the vow accepted She was 
brought back from the gates of the grave, 
and so soon as her strength permitted, she 
resolved "to pay the vows which her lips 
had uttered, and her mouth had spoken, 
when she was in trouble/' 

5he thus writes, on her recovery being 
perfected, June 1840 : — 

" My troubles for a while were great, but 
His merciful hand has led me quite through. 
My illness was not unto death, but to His 
gloiy I do think. Now you ask me what are 
my plans. You will be astonished when I 
tell that I expect to go abroad as an 
agent of the Society for the Promotion 
of Female Education in the East You 
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are the first person I make acquainted 
with my resolution ; but I promised to God 
when I was so ill, to employ the rest of my 
life hereafter for His glory, if it would please 
Him to spare me. Since that determination, 
my dissolution, which seemed at hand, went 
far from me every day ; and to the astonish- 
ing of all, and of m3rself, I got wdl again, 

and in a very short time. Mrs is a 

very kind lady. She was so patient to keep 
me when so ill, when I had not been with 
her more than a month, and for seven, I was 
almost imable to do anjrthing. The children 
learn to love me, and were I not to quit 
them for the purpose of becoming *a labourer 
in the great harvest,' I would never leave 
them j but though I know I will meet with 
many difficulties — with the bereavement of 
kind friends, the want of all the con- 
veniences I enjoy here, and perhaps with 
sudden death, I must go. Christ is my 
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shepherd, I shall not want Pray all for 
me, that I may be fit for the great work. 

"Perhaps, as Mrs M fears, I shall 

sacrifice my life, but it would only change it 
for a much happier one; and how greatly 
will I be repaid if my exertions are the 
means of bringing some poor benighted 
heathen to the knowledge of God 1" 

Again she says : — 

" For God I shall have the strength to 
forsake «//, and my conscience will not re- 
proach me of being guilty of ingratitude in 
doing so ; because He who has bid me, for 
His sake, leave father, mother, brother, sister, 
or lands, will render me an hundredfold what 
I give up for Him ; and having renounced 
the enjoyment of those I love dearly, I hope 
to find in my Heavenly Father a friend stil 
greater than any I can meet with on earth ; 
and the stronghold upon which I rest will 
never fail. 



He will, through my weakness, be m} 
fort, my strength, when the day is com< 
He will give me the power to raise : 
above this world, and to see Him, anc 
alone. Dear madam, join your pra} 
mine. Pray that I may be fitted f 
great work which lies before me j that 
encounter with joy, or, at least, with c 
and resignation, the perils, danger 
earthly difficulties of ' the narrow path 
leads to life.' *' 

In the month of October of the san 
she had to undergo another of those 
ful partings from kind adopted friend 
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coming fix>m her native land, was not the 
least painful one. Its inmates, during the 
few brief months of her residence, had closely 
entwined themselves around her, and left 
impressions on her warm and sensitive heart 
never to be effaced. 

On arriving in London, she was intro- 
duced to the Ladies' Committee of the 
Society for Promoting Female Education 
in the East; and the polite attentions re- 
ceived from its members she records with 
gratitude. During her residence in the me- 
tropolis, she underwent with approbation the 
requisite examinations preparatory to being 
sent out as a labourer to the distant vineyard 
to which she had now devoted herself. And 
as the hour of her departxure to the scene of 
her future labours approached, she seems to 
have united a profounder feeling of the un- 
speakable honour of the work to which her 
Master had called her, with a proportionably 
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growing sense of her own unworthiness, and 
of her dependence on Divine grace. 

" All my efforts — all my self-endeavours," 
says she, in a letter to a valued friend, during 
her stay in London, "would be of no use 
without God's help ; and that, I pray you to 
ask, along with me, from the Master of 
masters, who alone can enable me to carry 
on His work for His glory and the salva- 
tion of dear redeemed souls. I have not 
yet the slightest idea where I shall be sent, 
but wherever it is, I am satisfied. God 
knows what is best. I am in His hands. He 
can do what He pleases with me." 

Again, she thus expresses herself a few 
days before the Committee had finally ac- 
cepted of her services : — 

"Soon my fate will be decided, soon I 
shall know if God has chosen me for one 
of His labourers. In His hands I resign 
my will. I am quite determined to submit 
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myseli^ but my wish to go is great I pray 
to have the strength to forsake all earthly 
things, for *one only is needfoL' If you 
knew how I pray, that the more I approach 
the time which shall fix my future epoch of 
life, the more my heart may be freed of all 
ties, whatever they may be. I love my 
friends, but I must love them in God anly^ 
for in His presence only I must now expect 
to see them. This is a solemn thought, — 
very solemn ; but if I could love any one 
better than Him, I would not be ' worthy of 
Him.' Also, this painful separation to hu- 
man feeling I thought of^ a long while back, 
but I am just like a child who has been pre- 
paring himself to drink a bitter medicine, and 
still is fearful when the cup approaches his 
lips ; but I will also be like an obedient child, 
and the love of my Heavenly Father, and 
the desire to see His glory spread, will enable 
nie to drink with resignation the cup of 



X Will uc uiuia^^jy > ouu u ici;civcu, liic 

of my last adieu to those I truly love wi 
a painful .one to my wicked heart I ^ 
could feel nothing but the lore of God^ 
am afraid I have deserved the punish 
He now sends me, for having mixed the 
of my friends with the love of Him, 
wants me to forsake a//, and follow ] 
Also, really since I came here, I have 
more proud than the last months I 
among yoiL Now I am imder the rod- 
God still loves me, and will hear my pra; 
for though I do not love Him as I oug 
wish and pray to do it very earnestly. 
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made to her, that she had been chosen as 
a Missionary of the Cross, — a dispenser, 
among the heathen, of "the unsearchable 
riches of Christ ! " 

" God has answered the wish of my heart, 
— the desire of my prayers is to-day granted 
to me. I am thankful^ very thankful. It 
seems to me that God has chosen me to work 
for His glory, — to make known His name 
where it is still unknown. Oh, how glad I 
feel ! Now, that the work is only just begun, 
pray with me that I may be fitted in mind 
and body to discharge my great duties. The 
labour now may be hard, but the call of the 
Master, who has engaged me to-day, will sus- 
tain me through all difficulties. I really feel 
that I lie passive in His hands. I know you 
love me, dear Madam, and are anxious that 
the kingdom of God may come in all lands. 
Then with me you will rejoice ; forgetting, for 
the moment, all earthly love, let us pray that I 



shall meet again^ and then * part no 
I love that idea ; I will cherish it alws 
every one of you will be dear to mc 
the memory of your affection rema 



'* Tell your family that their prayer 
been answered, and that now I i 
them not to forget me, for my future d 
tion is not fixed ; many and great dut 
now before me, and God only can ena 
to perform them as I ought. 'His g 
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the woik now before me is great, and I feel 
I cannot go through it unless God be my 
helper. I little knew what honour the Lord 
had reserved for me, when, despised by my 
Roman Catholic friends, I left France for your 
country, which now I consider as a sister 
native land ; for if in the first I received my 
natural buth, and also the mom of the 
second, I may say that here my heart has 
been strengthened and enlightened greatly. 
I shall alwa3rs remember England with joy 
and thankfiilness, for it has been to me a 
land of rest ; and now that I am to leave it 
for a country far more distant from France, I 
feel all peace within my heart Though some- 
times weaker than I could wish, at the idea 
of parting from the dear and affectionate 
friends which the Lord has raised me, still, 
I may say, in the sincerity of truth, that my 
soul rejoiceth. I would not, for any of the 
dearest of them, give up my scheme of going 



supply of grace for next Monday, for 
day appointed for my leaving Baynti 
I love them all so much.'' 




CHAPTER V. 

** Father, I know that all my life 

Is portion'd out for me, 
And the changes that are sure to come 

I do not fear to see ; 
But I ask Thee for a present mmd, 

Intent on pleasing Thee." 

" O Lord, truly Jam thy servant ; J am thy ser- 
vant; • . . thou hast loosed my bonds,''* — Ps. cxvL 
i6. 

" Thou shalt not delay to offer the first of thy ripe 
fruits ^^—'EznoD, xxil 29. 

BSSRN the 2ist July 1841, Mademoiselle 
IctII Jallot set sail for India. We 
^^"^^ may imagine the mingled emo- 
tions at work in the bosom of our young 
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missionary at that hour when the shores 
of her adoption, endeared to her by so 
many sacred ties, were fading from her 
view, and she had set out for a land wherein 
she was a stranger. The prospect of being 
permitted to spend and be spent in the 
service of her heavenly Master, alone con- 
soled and comforted her under the bitterness 
of these earthly separations. With a heart 
overflowing with gratitude for all God's mer- 
cies in the past, and humbly confiding in 
His faithfulness for the future, she " went on 
her way rejoicing." 

We shall present a few extracts from some 
hurried notes, penned during her voyage, to a 
friend in England. Among her fellow pas- 
sengers were Miss Edwards and Miss Shaw, 
sent out under the auspices of the Scottish 
Ladies' Association for Promoting Female 
Education in India, for which society Made- 
moiselle Jallot also was to labour. 
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''At three oclock, I took the last sight of 
the land where, for two years, God has so 
graciously taken care of me, and so visibly 
blessed me. I cotdd say with Jacob, 'I 
passed this water with a staff, and return in- 
creased,' for I came to England when I had 
not one friend, with very httle money and 
few clothes, though previously I had been 
still worse off; and now I leave there seve- 
ral friends, and some very dear. I feel 
thankfriL God has indeed been gracious; 
I love Him with all my heart, and am 
confident He never will leave me entirely 
without comfort I sat, my eyes ttuned 
Englandward, till I quite lost sight of the 
coast, and then I thought much of my 
friends there — mtuh^ very much indeed. 
Perhaps too much, but God will forgive, 
for I love Him best, and could not help 
feeling sad." 
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*' Saturday, lA^h, 
''This momingy Miss Edwards and I read a 
verse by turns as usual It fell to me to read 
the 8th verse of the second Psalm. I was 
struck by the thought that I may, through 
God's grace, be able to advance in a few souls 
the happy time when these promises shall be 
accomplished. I hardly can keep this paper 
steady. Excusez man griffonage. The day is 
beautiful, but it is far from calm this evening. 
I feel quite composed, and think of Christ 
sleeping quietly on a similar occasion, so I 
will, if possible, try to do the same." 

It seems to have been her anxious wish to 
avail herself of every opportunity of impart- 
ing instruction to her fellow-passengers dur- 
ing the course of the voyage, and she dis- 
covered many whose extreme ignorance and 
indifference engaged her Christian sympathies 
and prayers. 
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"I had a long conversation," she says, 
" with our Roman Catholic neighbour. She 
seems extremely steadfast, says she is quite 
satisfied, and wants to know no more ; she, 
however, has a Testament, but reads only the 
lessons appointed for each day; still, she took 
a little notice of 'search the Scriptures,' 
which I pointed out to her. Her reply was, * I 
want only to read the parts selected by our 
Church.' I prayed much for her, because I 
believe, if she is earnest, as she appears to 
be, God will sooner or later reveal Himself 
imto her. I spoke of a few particulars of my 
own experience and case. She said, * Oh, it 
is impossible for me to think you were as 
steadfast as I am, for I could not, even for my 
own husband, whom I love best on earth, turn 
a Protestant' God will enlighten her mind, 
and lead her, as He led me, by a way still im- 
known, but admired by me. Will you do what 
I ask you, pray for these two persons?" 
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**1 made a Bombay woman and an old 
African promise to come for an hour every 
day to our cabin. I will try to teach them. 

^'I went to them in a miserable hole, 
not deserving the name of a cabin, and 
found there three women. I taught them 
the first five letters. One looks intelligent, 
the other indolent, and the Afiican one 
remarkably dull I learned a few words 
fi-om them, then a man (Turk) came to 
me with his boolq and widiout any fiirther 
introduction or ceremony, said, 'Lady, 
hear my lesson.* I knew not if his tone 
was commanding or questioning ; but I did 
' hear him, and of course was pleased 
to find him willing. His Massa gave him 
a writing-desk, of which he seems very 
proud." 

**I am glad to be alive and well You 
know, I do not wish to die yet; it would 
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astonish me if I were dying, for I pray not to 
die before I have done what I planned and 
wished." 

"I got up at five this morning quite re- 
freshed and comfortable, and joined Mrs 
— and fyou, Sir, not perhaps at the same 
hour, but time is nothing with God ; I know 
He hears at any hour we call Three of my 
verses at morning prayers pleased me. I 
learned them, they suited me so well sth 
verse of the 17th Psalm, ist and 43d verses 
of the I Sth Psalm; I also learned the 48th 
and 49th verses of the same; but I chose 
those two last, because I thought them just 
written for me; but the others were in my 
part Are they not beautiful? I like them 
so much." 

«*4M Week, August Z. 

"Third Lord's day, badly passed. I had 
no fervour, I only could find fault in almost 
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everything. At evening, Miss E. and I re- 
tired to our cabin, where, alone with God, we 
promised to each other, when inclined to 
speak of any one, to say * remembery because 
then we will recollect that we, after reading 
the 3d of lames, thought we had done wrong, 
and earnestly prayed for pardon, which can 
only be granted if we forsake those sins 
which the foolishness of others can by no 
means justify." 

" I was very much pleased. One of my 
black women came in her best array to see 
me, and seemed so much aflfected at my 
looking very pale and ilL She said, 'Ma- 
demoiselle not come, me can't A, B, C, 
me not like my cabin.' She is the most 
intelligent amongst the three; has a ring 
to the left nostril; is an idolater, but 
says, *Yes, Christ very kind, me love 
Christ'" 
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Of the latter part of the voyage no record 
has been preserved. From her subsequent 
letters it appears, that, but for the delicaqr of 
her health, the time spent on board ship 
would have been very agreeable; for the 
weather was favourable, the company con- 
genial, and her two more immediate com- 
panions kind and pleasant. But her feeble 
constitution never rallied from the efifects of 
these long months at sea, though she herself 
seems to have had no idea that the breezes 
which wafted her towards India, were as 
surely bearing her towards the Better Land. 
Bombay was reached about the middle of 
November, and Mademoiselle Jallot appears 
to have been impressed and delighted with 
the beauty of the country, wherein for 
Christ's sake she sought her home. Writing 
to a friend she terms it, — " This rich, varied, 
and highly-favoured land, which at every step 
displays the graciousness of the Lord, and 
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glorifies her Creator, in spite of her benighted 
children." She seems to have been struck 
with the representatives of many nations 
gathered there — Parsees, Arabs^ Persians, 
Jews, &c., addiag, ''It is so painful to 
think that, among the crowd, so few know 
the Lord, and so few among those who 
have heard of Him will acknowledge His 
sway." 

To enter without delay on her duties, was 
the fervent wish of Mademoiselle Jallot's 
heart; but ere she could begin, some pre- 
paration was necessary; and during these 
months of study, she found a home in the 

house of her former friend Mrs J 9 whom 

a gracious Providence had brought to Bom- 
bay shortly after Mademoiselle Jallot's ar- 
rival. This unexpected meeting in a foreign 
land was a source of great pleasure to both, 
and ensured to the younger of the two that 
tender, watchful care ifdiich she so mudi 
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needed. The ardent missionary, eager, al- 
most impatient to b^in her holy work, had 
miscalculated her ph3rsical strength. Despite 
rqieated attadcs of illness, and the warning 
and entreaties of odiers, Mademoiselle Jallot 
gave henelf up miweariedly to the study of 
Marathi ; she had even her own separate 
hours lor meals, in order to insure greater 
quiet and r^ulaiity. Her progress was 
. rapid. "Within two months," she writes to 
« fiiend, ^1 can read alone without my 
Pundit, (teacher,) and can translate a few 
pages of an easy book.'' 

This same Pundit seems to have had more 
dian an <xdinary share of Oriental indolence ; 
and would frequently fall asleep during the 
lesson, only rousing himself sufficiently to 
drawl an occasional "barha beur," (very 
well) On one occasion, his pupil translated 
a sentence three different ways, and to each 
version of it the master retponded, "barha 
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spectable, was retained in office, 
simple reason, that any change w( 
bably have been to the worse instes 
better. One smiles to think how 
nary rule was on this occasion reven 
the teacher must have tried the pa 
his scholai: ! 

It may not here be out of place 
slight sketch of the duties which 1 
selle Jallot had undertaken, and th 
the female branch of the General A 
Mission in Bombay some twenty-t 
ago. At this period, the operatio 
Ladies' Association were confinec 
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at the time only two Christians, as appears 
by the tabular statement drawn up at the 
close of 1841. Still, though themselves hea- 
thens, the other teachers used Christian text- 
books, and thus some knowledge of divine 
truth was imparted to the children. For the 
most part, the classes were held in rooms 
hired for the purpose, in the house of a 
native, and this plan was, at that time, both 
the safest and the wisest, for many reasons. 
The schools thus attracted less public notice, 
and were not so likely to arouse the atten- 
tion or alarm the prejudices of the native 
mind. Again, many parents sent their chil- 
dren to these schools who would not have 
sent them to the Mission premises ; and a 
still further advantage was hoped for from the 
frequent attendance of inquisitive mothers 
and neighbours, who peeped into the rooms, 
hid themselves in comers, &c., to gratify 
curiosity, and find out what was going on. 
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privilege— declaring to them, in their own 
tongue, the wonderful works of God — the 
young missionary had left the land of her 
sacred friendships, and was content to sub- 
mit to all the sacrifices, and bn^ve all 
the diiEculties and discouragements inci- 
dent to her honourable calling. She set 
steadily before her the jojrftd hope that she 
might be the honoured instrument of bring- 
ing "some soul" to Jesus. Zealously and 
devotedly she began her duties, throwing the 
whole energies of her fervid nature into the 
glorious undertaking. So absorbed was she 
in her work, that she saw not, what every 
other eye could discern, the shadow of Death 
walking side by side with her, and drawing 
daily nearer. 

The following extract firom a letter^the last 
she wrote to the Home Committee — ^may be 
interesting, as shewing the spirit in which she 
entered on her labours : — "I propose, with the 
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trd's lielpj on entering my new dwellingj to 
^n there a scliool for orphans and forsaken 
Idren, Being always under my own eye, 
se children will be better taught, espe- 
lly in the one thing needful, and will be 
loved from the influence of those 
Lthen practices which others witness at 
tie, and which render it a difficult thing 
them, amid the surrounding darkness of 
5 an ism, to welcorae the light of salvation 
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April she was out almost all day at her 
schools, and came home very much fatigued. 
Next morning, however, she took her accus- 
tomed early walk, and unconsciously looked 
her last on the fair hill-begirt city where she 
had fondly hoped and prayed to gather some 
sheaves against the great harvest Too weak 
for any exertion, she spent the day alone, 

Mrs J being herself confined to her 

room by severe illness. One or two notes 
passed between them, Mademoiselle Jallot 
persisting in the assertion that she was not 
ill, — " only tired." Towards evening, symp- 
toms of cholera appeared; but, fearful of 
alarming her sick friend, the sufierer would 
not summon assistance. Next morning one 
of her servants brought tidings that she 
was alarmingly ill, and medical aid was at 
once procured. At first, the case appeared 
hopeless. Then, for a short time, the disease 
seemed giving way under the active treat- 
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CHAPTER VL 



"Then in a nobler, sweeter song 
I *11 sing Thy power to save, 
When this poor lisping, stammering tongae 
Lies silent in the grave. 

** Lord, I believe Thou hast prepared. 
Unworthy though I be, 
Por me a blood-bonght free reward, 
A golden harp for me." 

•*/V/ ye in the sickU^for the harvest is ri^e.^'^ — 
Joel iii. 13. 

^^He shaU gather his wheat into the gamer, ^^ — 
Matt. iii. 12. 

IE shall leave the description of 
her dosing hours, and the reflec- 
tions which her brief but in- 
teresting career suggests, to those who were 
placed in the most favourable circumstances 
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and of appiv,> 

graces and virtues which adomeu 

One of these thus writes of he 
friend : — 

"Many dear Christian friends 
oflfered their services in any way 
be useful ; they took it in turns tc 
watch by her bed, and tender any 
tions they could, and from time i 
would join in offering up a pi 
behalf. 

" She lingered on until thref 
** *^^p' ^d, when her spirit p? 
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*^ She was again brought near tome, that I 
might tell you of the glorious work of grace 
in her heart, and that I might have an evi- 
dence how fully, how entirely she had re- 
nounced all for Christ. She had the deepest, 

the warmest love towards the ' L family,' 

and many she had left in Europe, yet she 
used to say, * I love Christ better than all ; 
and for His sake, and because I think He 
called me to it, I have left these sweet 
friends and that happy England to follow 
where Christ seemed to lead me.' She 
would weep with affection when she thought 
and spoke of her kind friends, and wonder at 
her own strength in being enabled to part 
from them. : Then, again, she would check 
herself and say, * Oh ! of myself I could not 
have done it ; it was God that gave me the 
strength, and the power, and the will ; and 
He has promised, that they who leave fathers, 
&C., for His sake, shall receive an hundred- 
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even in this worI£ Have I noV sHe 

Lild add, 'the dear CbTistian people who, 
fiy coming here, received me so affection- 
llyl They are given to me by Christ, who is 
^ fulfilling to me this promise/ You recoK 
: how firm and stanch she used to be in fur 
Dish religion; she i*'as so also in adherence 
ker Saviour's will under the milder yoke 
3ur belief. She would scrupulously econo- 
" time, and endeavour to fill every 
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either herself or with others. She was a 
regular attendant at the house of God or at 
any meeting of prayer, and she would not 
have missed any opportunity oi the kind 
while able to stand. When crflen Very unfit 
for attendance, she would insist upon going ; 
and when remonstrated with, would say, 
^ How do I know but it may be the last time 
I am ever permitted to go 1' She loved her 
Bible, not only read and meditated upon it, 
but made it her constant study ; sought by 
every means to become more acquainted 
with its contents j brought everything to bear 
upon it, and sought to regulate every word 
and thought and action by its light You 
remember how she used to watch against sin, 
as she had to avow it at oral confession. 
Though she had no longer this fear, she was 
equally tender lest she should sin against her 
God, who, she now felt, knew the secrets 
of all, and all the interests of her inmost 
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souL She longed to be made pure and 
holy, and would seek by every means daily 
to strive and overcome sin. 

"She besought me with tears to tell her 
whenever I saw anything the least wrong in 
her, and not to mind if at the time she might 
appear oflfended; for she said 'she had a 
proud rebellious heart, but she sought to 
bring it under;' and how thankful, how 
rejoiced, I may almost say, she was when 
I brought anything in her, sinful in ten- 
dency, to her mind. She might not at the 
time acknowledge it, but she would retire and 
pray and search 'her precious Bible,' and 
when I saw her afterwards would weep tears 
of grateful affection. She used to say, * I am 
come out to teach others, but I must first 
seek to perfect myself' 

"The Bible she read so constantly was 
the one I sent her from Paris. The watch 
she got from us she wore constantly ; she re- 
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gulated all her movements and time by it ; 
if it could speak, what profitable lessons it 
might give us of the careful, diligent manner 
in which she filled up her day! You re- 
member, too, how kind-hearted and obliging 
she was ; this still continued ; if she saw any 
possible means of obliging or gratifying an- 
other, it was to her one of the purest delights 
to engage in it, although it might cost her 
much bodily fatigue or mental exertion. 

" I have known of her sitting up very late 
at night to make a dress for a native child, 
or do a piece of work, or make something to 
present to a person she loved. 

" And when spoken to on the subject, as 
hurtful to her health, she would say she could 
not tell the pleasure which the doing it afford- 
ed her, and that her day could not be more 
usefully employed. Her fondness for children 
continued ; she would say they were the most 
beautiful objects in the world, 'and Christ 
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[^ed them/ She enjoyed the greatest de- 
it in going from our house to the Mission 
|use, (Ambroliej) where some native classes 

girls were taught^ and doing her utmost 
I hearing them repeat their lessons thcr^ 
le would forget fatigue^ hungerj thirst, all 
[tural cares, in the enthusiasm she felt for 

welfare of these heathen children, who, 

said, had souls, and so few to care for 
^m. She would call them her children^ 

before God they were soj for she car- 
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ward to Dr Wilson and solicit baptism ; two, 
she told me, were candidates, and these, with 
the girls' (destitute) school, were to be under 
her own care ; she was to have them in her 
house, and she longed for that time. What 
plans she had in view, and with what delight 
did she come to talk to me (when I could 
see her) about all she purposed doing I Stie 
soon finished her course on earth, but she 
Still continues her day in heaven; she 
worships the Lamb continually, and knows 
no fatigue, no interruption of her blessed 
work tAefr. The last time she was at Am- 
brolie was the Friday preceding her death, 
Dr Wilpon remarked her earnest devoted 
spirit more than ever, in trying to make in- 
telligible to her children the truths she 
wished to convey to them, of the value of 
their souls and a Saviour's mtercession. She 
far outdid her strengdi that day, and con- 
fessed it; but, as ever, looked to her God 
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a renewal of it to spend it in His 
\/ice* 

I' Upon advancing in the study of the 
Irathi, she would work veiy hard duiin| 

day, and confessed to me that she ofter 

htinued studying until late at night, ii\ 

|er to make the most of her time* Sht 

her appointed hours for study, and ha 

111 separate stated times for meals, so thai 

unnecessary delay might occur to inter 



MEMORIALS OF MADLLE. JALLOT. 8 1 

be the accomplishment of this, and all 
that she attempted for the love of Christ, 
but seemed more and more to call upon her 
to forget herself, to spend and be spent in 
His service. 

"Death was quickly making his ravages 
upon her emaciated frame, and no human 
power could stay his hand at this solemn time 
when earthly means failed, and nothing was 
left but hope in the Lord of the resurrection. 
Many were the prayers offered up, both 
mentally and audibly, that the gloiy of God 
might be manifested, and His will be done, 
whatever that will might be. From this time 
she continued very ill, but hopes were still 
entertained of her recovery. On Tuesday 
morning, all expectation of life was given up, 
and all that her anxious friends could do 
was to wait by her bedside, and soothe the 
few remaining hours that were left of her 
fleeting existence. For some hours she had 
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ased to suffer pain; atid, as a Christi: 
edical friend expressed it, *the bitteme 
death was past' Almost to the lai 
le continued to enjoy lucid intervals, ai 
:)uld express, by the sweetest and mo 
acid smiles, what her tongue could i 
nger tell, of gratitude to her friends, at 
;ace widi her God. From time to time h 
ends knelt and prayed, watched and we; 
ound her ; slie lay motionless and still t 
(Out three o'clock in the afternoon, whc 
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over her early grave, she is singing the song 
of the Lamb amid the glorified spirits on 
high, and rejoicing that she is now set free 
from sin, and pain, and death. 

" During the short but severe illness of dear 
DesirSe, she was almost unable to speak ; 
her pain and suffering were very great, but she 
was calm and peaceful. She expressed this 
(as a dear friend says) only by her smiles, but 
it was enough. She needed not to tell us how 
much she loved her Saviour^ how willing she 
was to give her all to Him — ^we knew it al- 
ready, we saw it in her every act and every 
thought While she had life and strength, 
she worked hard for her Divine Master, and 
that Master accepted her as His willing ser- 
vant, although she had done but little. He, 
as it were, lent her to us for a time, and has 
now taken her to Himself, where her services 
shall never cease. But here below she yet 
speaketh, in the self-denying energy, devoted 
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glory of God, and to beckon mar 
to follow her steps." 

The other two letters we insei 
one, who, since he tmced these li 
ing a young fellow-labourer earl) 
has himself been gathered, " a sh( 
fully ripe," into the same Heave 
The writer is the late Rev. M 
Bombay. They form a befit 
human testimony to the holy cl 
virtues of one, whose noblest i 
high. 
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awake nor be raised out of her sleep. The 
trees and shrubs of a foreign clime cast their 
shadows on her grave — she lies far removed 
from her fatherland. What would the desired 
one of her fond mother have thought if, in 
her childhood, she had been told that she 
should be driven from her country and kin- 
dred, become a dependent on the bounty of 
strangers, become yet further a stranger in a 
strange land, and die and be buried among 
strangers 1 What would she have thought if 
she had been told she should be called an 
apostate, hated by those she loved, and sub- 
jected to the trials and the severest personal 
afflictions by God himself? But when all 
things were realised, or just on the point of 
realisation, what did fihe think, and what 
were her feelings 1 She blessed God for all 
the way He had led her, and perceived as 
well as believed that it was * the right way 
to the city of habitation.' When she could 



S6 



RIPE FOR THE SICKLE. 



[express her perfect satisfaction and joyw 
[respect to the Divine arrangements in 
[other way, she expressed them by the swc 
I est and most placid smiles, — ^and these ci 
Itinued till within an hour or two of ] 
I death. The spoliation of her patrimony t 
I took joyfully. One attack of disease aJ 
I another she w^ls enabled to meet with smil 
[patience; she knew that she had in heai 
better and an enduring substance, a 
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days, and breathe her last in their presence. 
We noticed an increase of faith and hope, 
zeal and energy, and suspected not that it 
was the soul beaming with the light and 
glowing with the ardour of the heavenly 
world, to which it was drawing nigh. She 
earnestly and perseveringly sought for 
strength, but it was to spend it all for God 
She studiously and sedulously sought the 
means of communicating knowledge, but it 
was that she might communicate the know- 
ledge of God. Her Marathi, diligently 
pursued, and even her Sanscrit, fondly con- 
templated, shewed whither her mind tended, 
and with what energy it sought its object. 
Her papers, marked with foreign symbols, 
meet our eyes and fill them with tears ; but 
whyl She. has now learned a better lan- 
guage, and can converse with holy angels 
and glorified spirits. She had thought to 
tell of Christ ; now she sees Him : she had 
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jught to comTuetid to the attention an< 
septan ce of others the joys and glories o 
iven j now she has gone herself to inheri 
?ra. The angels marked her repentana 
h peculiar joy, they traced her course 
i followed it to the end with special in 
est, and doubtless they witnessed her re 
;>tion of the ^end of her faith' with th( 
ne peculiarity of interest and delight 
:Eir^e was precious to usj but she is mud 
)re precious to her fellow- worshippers ant 
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again, we shall stand amazed that we did 
not prize her more and love her more, and 
more admire and extol the grace of God 
in her. 

"You were not privileged personaUy to 
minister to the object of your affection, but 
he with whom you are one, well supplied 
your place, and many kind friends united 
in aiding and cheering her on, to the 
very borders of the 'better country;' no 
sooner did she lose one ministration than 
she obtained others. The ministers of the 
heirs of salvation waited upon her ' throu^^ 
the gates into the dty;' there she has the 
desire of her heart in ' beholding the King 
in His beauty,' and for ever 'dwelling and 
inquiring in His temple.' And here, her 
labours, though brief, her prayers, her ex- 
ample, are not lost, — ^the rich fruit of them 
is, and shall be, and generations yet unborn 
may tell of it. 
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" How happy you must feel in having been 
favoured of God to deposit in her heart that 
seed which took root so firmly, sprung up 
so healthily, and which now, transferred to 
another sphere, buds and blossoms with 
celestial beauty and luxuriance. May the 
privileges you have enjoyed be a blessing to 
you, and may the sore trial which seemed to 
cut them short at last be a blessmg to you 
all. May the beginning and continuance 
and close of Desirde's course be ever present 
to your mind, to solemnise and elevate, to 
purify and gladden it, and may the God of 
all grace graciously bless your continued 
affliction, and, in His wisdom and goodness, 
send you large deliverance. 

" I am truly yours, 

" R. Nesbit.** 

The following letter was addressed to the 
Committees of the Scottish Ladies' Assoda- 
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tion, and the Society for Promoting Female 
Education in the East, under whose united 
auspices Mademoiselle Jallot was sent to 
India: — 

" Had I written you a month ago, I should 
have told you of dear Madlle. Jallot's health 
and eneigy, of her growing zeal and enlaig- 
mg usefulness. I might also have remarked 
on a peculiar sensibility and vigour in all her 
spiritual feelings and exercises, purposes and 
performances. We thought that these were 
given and appointed to advance the good 
work of God among the native females ot 
Bombay. But they had another and higher 
reference. They pointed to heaven, and 
told of the soul's near approach to its bor- 
ders. They seemed to shew that heaven 
was opening; pouring forth its riches and 
glories to welcome the soul on its approach j 
to draw it sweetly and powerfully onwards ; 
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expressed much religious expenen 
death-bed> for her disease was i 
cholera, and in its rapid progr 
everything before it It hurried 
powers of mind and body, and 1 
few quiet and lucid moments to di 
deep and abiding peace and hap 
dwelt within. But all that was 
was of the most pleasing and i 
kind. ^I am not afraid to die, 
*but I wish to have you by me a 
And her desire was met and gratifi 
time she opened her eyes in intelli 
nition, she saw those she loved I 
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letter she wrote to one of her first and best 
friends, on her arrival in India, she says that 
combined illness and destitution had some- 
times left her no alternative but that of re- 
turning to her relatives, or dying in a hospitaL 
*I can die in a hospital,' she used to say, 
*but I cannot return to those who, surround- 
ing my bed, would disturb my last moments.' 
Here she had those who quieted and com- 
forted and cheered them ; and it was proba- 
bly this manifestation of the divine tenderness 
and care shewn to her in these Mast mo- 
ments,' which she could not bear to have 
disturbed, that filled her heart with so much 
sweetness, and hghted up her countenance 
with so exquisite a smile. 

"The sight of the crucifix wotlld have 
troubled her spirit, and there was none there; 
but the true cross shone brightly before her, 
and shed its healing virtues on her souL 
There was no sacramental oil painfully to 
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intrude upon her the commandments and 
doctrines of men, but there was the 'unction 
from the Holy One,' *the anointing which 
abideth and which teacheth of all things, 
and is truth, and no lie/ There were no 
consecrated tapers to illumine the shadowy 
region of death, but there was 'the light and 
the truth which God had sent out,* and 
which were 'leading and bringing her unto 
His holy hill, and to His tabernacles.' We 
sung no requiem at her death, for, interested 
in the sure and well-ordered covenant she 
necessarily slept in Jesus. We prajred for 
no deliverance from any possible evil that 
might reach or affect her soul, for she was 
'carried by the angels,' far away from evilf 
'into Abraham's bosom.' We beheld her 
not only free from evil, but enriched with 
good. We saw her among those 'that have 
gotten the victory over the beast, and over 
his image, and over his mark, and over the 
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number of his name.' * We saw her standing 
on the sea of glass, having the lamp of God, 
and we heard her sing the song of exultation 
and triumph, the song of those who were 
'redeemed from the earth.' 

**You are highly honoured in having 
helped forward the cause of such a saint, 
and having enabled her to fulfil her legiti- 
mate spiritual desires, and carry out her 
designs. She was, intellectually and morally, 
well fitted for the work on which her heart 
was set, and around which circled her bright- 
est hopes for life. She was fitted by talent, 
but still more by temperament and habit 
She possessed great decision of character, 
and was distinguished for constancy of pur- 
pose and perseverance in action. She was 
diligent as well as enei^tic, tender as 
well as firm. Add to this the emmence of 
her general Christian character, and what 
was wanting to entitle her offer of service to 
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ur approbation and acceptance? Wha 
iltli she might enjoy in India you coul 
t possibly foresee J and the disease whic 
5ved fatal was of that extraordinaiy rhai 
:er that confounds all calculations am 
n elusions; the strongest fall a prey to i 
readily as the weakest In these circun 
nres^ you have only to rejoice that yo 
lowed the leadings of Divine Providence 
d fulfilled what appeared to be the will c 
^^^a^Hea^o^h^Church^^An^thi 
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heathen and yourselves by setting promi- 
nently before your view a devotedness which 
cannot but excite holy ambition, and urge 
you to *go and do likewise.' Ihe very 
words, which in her incipient but promising 
labours she uttered and re-uttered with stam- 
mering tongue, may become the seed of a 
spiritual and eternal life; her prayers and 
tears and sighs on account of the heathen 
are aU registered in heaven, and will yet 
come forth in full and open manifestation on 
earth. Be not discouraged, then. Men may 
cruelly say. Why this waste? But if you 
have ' done what you could,' your Master is 
pleased ; He will interpose for your vmdica- 
tion and honour. Have you faith and love 
to spend all upon Him, and though once and 
again you receive little or no return, have 
you still faith and love *to spend and be 
spent' for Him] * Can you trust me nowT 
He inquires; do you reply, * Though thou 

-G 
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slayest me, yet will I trust in theeT If bo, 
He will deny you neither praise nor reward 
^O woman, great is thy faith; be it unto 
thee even as thou wilL* 

" The providences which marked the path 
of our beloved sister were of the most strik- 
ing character, and, perhaps, that providence 
which brought her to India, and ultimately 
gave her a residence with Captain and 

Mrs J , as a member of their own 

family, was among the most remarkable. 
She thus closed her course where she com- 
menced it; she died with her under whose 
kind and anxious care she had begun to live. 
And wherever she went or sojourned she was 
provided with those that loved her as parents 
and stuck closer than a brother. She found 
the promise true; she had * mothers, and 
sisters, and brothers, and houses, and lands, 
a hundredfold,' and now, * in the world to 
come/ she has * eternal life.' Amen. May 
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God bless you and keep you, and cause 
His face to shine upon you, lift up the light 
of His countenance upon you, and give you 
peace." 
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THE PEOPHET OF FIEE; 

OB, 

THE UFE AND TIMES OP ELUAH: 

WITH THEIB LESSONS. 

Post 8to, 68. 6d. doth. 

Dr Hacdoff has spared no pains in bringing to bear npon his 
theme everTthing that modem travel or research has contri- 
buted to its illustration ; while the practical lessons which rise 
out of the narratire are stated with great clearness, and en- 
forced with much unction and p;ower. It is one of the happiest 
specimens of narratire exposition whidi we hare erer met 
with.— Weddy Review. 

In twenty-two noble chapters, the author derelops the prin- 
ciples which animated the pro^icC^ and the manifold excel- 
lences which adorn his character. The T<dmB»e will constitute 
a very yalnable addition to oar praetkal theology, and it cannot 
fail to add much to the nsefolneas and rqmtation of its author. 
-^Britith Standard. 

To the execution of his task Dr Xaedoff brings a rich stock 
of wisdom and knowledge, sacred and secular, irtiich he em- 
ploys with ihe utmost skill in the etaddation of the character 
of iilijah and the circumstances andcr which he folfllled his 
mission. — CJtrittian Times. 

The yolume is rich in lessons of actiye and practical piety 
and abounds wiUi precious and consolatory passages. — Witneis. 

The life of Elijah, "the grandest and most romantic char- 
acter that Israel ever produced," is Just ihe thing for Dr Mac- 
dufTs artistic eye and graphic pen. We hare a series of dis- 
solring views, yiyid and beautiful, of EUjah's character and 
history. — Glaiifovf Herald. 

A firesh yolume from the pen of this accomplished and elo- 
quent writer is alwi^s weleooie. Dr Macduff has chosen a sub- 
ject which he is well qualified to handle, and he has produced 
a work which we doubt not will be as popular as any of his 
former writings. Whilst fully appreciating the romanUo gran, 
deur of the prophetfs character, and deUneating it with the seat 
of a mind keenly alive to Uie picturesque and beautiful « he 
has made it," he says, "his q;>ecial aim to draw manifold'nrat^ 
tical and gospei lessons firom a history so replete with evanffi»i»« 
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nest and busy age." We gladly bear witness to the succesR Iv# 
his eiforts. fiis book is the work of a man who seek. ?^ii?I 
history of the Old Testament lessons which unfold in fro-w 
beauty the gjory of Christ.~£eoord. "**« 



fiixteenth Thousand, 
MEMORIES lOF GENNESA] 
Post 8to, 61. 6d. cloth. 

Tenth Thousand, 
THE HAET AND THE WATER-B'. 

A PBAOTIOAL EXPOSITION OF THE F' 
PSALM. 
Oiown 8?o, 8s. 6d. doth. 
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Sixteenth ThoWand, ' 
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ALTAE INCENSE; 

Being "Morning Watches," "Eyening Incense^'* and "Altar 

Stones," bound together. 

16mo, 2s. 6d. cloth« 



DAILY MEDITATIONS. 

Eighth Thousand, 

GRAPES OF ESHCOL; 

Ob, gleanings EROH THE LAND OF PROMISE. 

Bsno ▲ Sbbies or Daily Mbditatiokb oh TSLxira. 

Crown Svo, 3s. 6d. cloth. 

THE MORNING AND NIGHT WATCHES. 

In One Yolome, 16mo, Is. 6d. cloth ; and in Large Tjpe, crown 

8yo, 8s. Od. cloth. Also separately, 8d. sewed ; Is. cloth. 

THE FAITHEIIL PROMISEE, AND MORNING AND 

NIGHT WATCHES. 

In Ofte Yolil^e, 16mo, 28. cloth. 

Seventh Thousand, 

THE THOUGHTS OF GOD AND WORDS OF JESUS. 

In One Yelume, 16mo, 2s. 6d. cloth antique. 

THE MIND AND WORDS OF JISUS. 

In One Volume, royal 32mo, Is. 6d. cloth ; and 16mo, Is. 6d. 

cloth antique. Also separately, 8d. sewed, and Is. cloth. 
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BOOKS FOR THE AFFLICTED. 

MEMORIES OF BETHANY. 
Qtvwu evo, di. M. cloth. 

fflxtj^flfth TlLoiu&iul, 
THE BOW IN THE CLOTIDi 

R, WORDa OP COSTFORT FOB HOrES OF SORJ&OW. 
Eu^iil 32iDO^ ed. Bgwed ; 1^. doth. 

Twelfth Thnnsnnd,^ 



WorhthyJ, R Maeth^, D,D. 



HYMNS. 

Itoartecnth Tlimmnd, 

ALTAR STOKES; 

OSIOIKAL HTKNS fOB PLAIN RTtAPinML 

82mo^ 8d. seired ; 8d. doib. 



BOOKS FOR YOUTH. 

Tirentj-third Tboasaiid, 

FOOTSTEPS OE ST PAUL: 

BKDia A UFB 0¥ THE APOSTLB DSSiaNlD FOB 

YOUTH. 

With Hhutrathms. Crown 8t<s 5«. doth. 

fifth TbonsAnd, 

THE WOODCUTTER OE LEBANON. 
SbuOI crown Sro^ Sk. 8d. doth. 

Sixth Thooaand, 
THE GREAT JOURNEY: 

AN ALLEGOBT. 

New Edition, with New lUnstrationg. 
IAbo^ Is. Od. doth. 
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Sixth Th&iasimd, 

THE TITLES OF LUCEENA; 
Oft, TKfi BOTFfiRTNC^S 01 fHE WALDEKSE3 11 
THE PERSECUTION OF ISBS. 
Kew Bditiud. Crown §vo, 2fl. fld, eloth. 


BOOKS FOR CHILDREK. 

Eonrth TbOQaand^ 

THE BTOET OF BETHLEHEM: 

A BOOS f OE CHILDKEEf. 
With llluBtr^tioDa bj TliOTuas. Crown 8ro, 2a. ftd 
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WARFARE AND WORK: or. Life's Progrew. A 
Book for Young Persons. By the Author of "PMiing 
Clouds." Woodcuts, 18mo, 2s. 6d. cloth. 

TOE LIFE OF THE REV. RICHARD KNILL, of 
8t Petersburg. By the Rev. 0. M. Birrsll. With a Re- 
view of his Character by the late Rev. John Anokll Jamks. 
With Portrait. Grown 8to, 48. 6d. cloth. Cheap Edition, 
28. 6d. cloth limp. 

A BIOaRAPHICAL SKETCH OF SIR HENRY 
H AYELOCK, K.C.B. Compiled firom Unpublished Papers, 
An By the Rev. W. Brock. Small crown 8vo, 8s. 6d. 
doth. 

THE HARP OF GOD : Twelve Letters on Liturgical 
Music. Its Import, History, Present State, and Reforma- 
tion. By the Rev. Edward Touno, M.A., of Trinity Col- 
lege, Cambridge. Crown 8vo, Ss. 6d. cloth. 

LIFE IN THE SPIRIT : A Memoir of the Rev. 
Alexander Anderson, A.M. By the Rev. Normah L. 
Walkbr. With Preface by Principal CuirinMOHAif, D.D 
Crown Svo, Ss. 6d. cloth. 

THE CANON OF THE HOLY SCRIPTURES- 
flrom the Double Point of View of Science and of Faith. Bv 
the Rev. L. Gaussbh, of Geneva. Svo, 10s. 6d. clothe ' 
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1st, but not for ever. My PerHonal Ns 
1 mtlv^ nf StArratfoti And Pmrldetiu Iji the AustraU 
I Mountain KeplDD^. Hy Kr W, VANnrRJti^Ti, l^Le L«ad 
I City Mi5&iij£iarj. Ctowa Svo, Ss^ 6d. clutlin. 

JeRY-DAY RELIGION; or, ChristiRii Pnnc^ 
I In DhjSj Prnctico, By the Bey. Wiu.uu Lixpels^ Ad^< 
I Oif '■ True MjiubooC Cjrowti Sro„ ii, oa, cloth. 

llJE YOKE -FELLOWS IN THE MTSSIO: 
1 FIELD. The Life and Labouriof the Rev, John Ajderst 
I H.n<l ih(! Kev. Robert JohiiitoD, tru'tfd in the R3Bf and D 
I Titlopment of tht^ MAiims Free Church MisftEoD- Bj t] 
I Rev. Jons Biiaidh-uou, M.A. Poat Svo, 7ft. 8<L *lotli. 

IE LIFE AND LETTERS OF JOHN ANGEL 
I JAMJ^S^H Incluctisi? an ITnfiiiiEihed AuLoUEogrsph^. Bdlt^ 
I hy 11. ^V. DiLK, M,A ] hla Co]h>a^ue ft tad Sureeisor. I>iiii 
I SvD, I'^, cJQth I aLga & Cheaper EdLtlQP, pout St^ 7b. 
I cE'^Eh, 




Xit&te^Cj 



XEXORiALS OF jo^y Br«Trry, ixr*. :«e 

J«adi tj hv Sana. Fwc i«v l«. scci. 

COAST lOSSIOXS. A lUorSr -i -^* B*t. 7^-<^« 
Bone. Br fte Bcr. Jajob &:tifM. £n3f*c?. Or?rx fr*. 



CHINA AND ITS PEOPLEL A B-ri f:*' T 735 

BBIEF XEMORIALS OF THE BEV. ALPHOXSE 
rRAXCOIS LACBOIX Itaao-jcarr '^ :i* I/:-s'.- X ^f ra- 

nicuxn^ Wiwnwragy 4f flee naie Scclssj. Crova &ro. m. 



THE OinaPOTEyCE OF I»TIXG KnTDXESS. 
Beia^ a Xanatare «r the B««B3t» «f a Ladt's Srrea Moath«P 
Work aaaaf Sl^ faBea ia Gauew. Oom 6to. Ss. Gd. 



THE KIGHT LAMP. A yarratiTe of the Means 
bj wWdi g|WJSlM l DlnlciMS vas dlfp^ed from the I^mOh 
bed of A^BS ]faxv*]l MM^ai^ase. Br the Rer. Jon 
Mackasuisb. LL D^ Aasbor of •* Whr Wf^^iest Thoa ! " A 
Hev and Cheaper Y^aXks^ crwn Sto, 2c Gd. clotiL 

THE GOSP EL ACCOBDIXG TO MATTHETT EX- 
FLAIKBD. Hj loscn ki»wsxf% ALZXAjcoza, D.D. , Princ<^ 
too. Post Sro, ^, ciotli. 

THE HEART A5T) THE MIXD. True Words on 
Trainiag and Tcacfaias. 0f Mn Hcgh A. Kzxxedt. Fcapc 
Sto^ 2a. ML 

ANNALS OF THE RESCTED. By the Author of 
MHaate to the B«sene ; or. Work while it is Dar.- With a 
Frefiice by the B«t. C. B. L. Wigbtiujl Crova $t«v 
Sa. «d. dodi. 

DOCTRINE AND PRACTICE : Lechirw pT^eh«4 
in PotlaMa Chapdl, London. Br Rer J. W. Ruy% M.A.. 
Hi"««fcwr oC the ChapdL Crown Sro^ ^ doth. 
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SCENES OF LIFE, Historical and Biographical, 
chiefly from Old Testament Times ; or, Chapters for Soli- 
tary Hours, and for the Sunday at Home. By the Rev. 
John Baillib, Author of " Memoirs of Hewitson." Crown 
8yo, 5s. cloth. 

GRACE ABOUNDING : A Narrative of Facts, illus- 
trating what the Reviyal has Done, and is Doing. With 
Thoughts on the Christian Ministry, Lay-Action, and Indi- 
vidual Responsibility. By the Rev. John Baillie, Author 
of <' Memoirs of Hewitson." Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. cloth. 

THE PENITENT'S PRATER. A Practical Expo- 
sition of the Fifty-first Psalm. By the Rev. Thomas Alkz- 
ANDEB, M. A., Chelsea. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. cloth. 

THE WANDERINGS OF THE CHILDREN OP 
ISRAEL. By the late Rev. George Wagner, Author of 
" Sermons on the Book of Job." Crown Svo, 6s. cloth. 

THE CHILD OF THE KINGDOM. By the Author 
of " The Way Home." Square 16mo, Is. stiff paper cover ; 

2s. 6d. cloth. 

THE BASUTOS ; or, Twenty-three Years in Smth 
Africa. By the Rev. E. Casalis, late Missionary Director of 
the Paris Evangelical Mission House. Post Syo, 6s. cloth. 

MEMORIALS OF THE REV. JOSEPH SORTAIN, 
B.A., of Trinity College, Dublin, By his Wmow. Post 
Svo, 7s. 6d. cloth. 

MEMORIALS OF SERGEANT WILLIAM MAR- 
JOURAM, Royal Artillery. Edited by Sergeant William 
White. With a Preface by the Author of "Memorials of 
Captain Hedley Vicars." Crown Svo, 3s. 6d. doth. 

EVENINGS WITH JOHN BUNT AN; or. The 
Dream Interpreted. By James Labgb. Crown Svo, 48. 6d. 

cloth. 

THE BLACK SHIP; and other Allegories and 
Parables. By the Author of « Tales and Sketches of 
Christian Life," Ac. 16mo, 2s. 6d. cloth. 

HELEN DUNDAS; or. The Pastor's Wife. By 
Zaida. With a Preface by the Author of "Hvte to th» 
Bescne." Crown Svo, 23. od. cloth. 
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THE GOSPEL ACCOSIpIXG TO JLA2K EX- 

HOME LIGHT: <r. Tl* LIf* t=d Jjerxzt :f Xana 
kmu Br k«r fiie- 'Jut &trr. v^. T:i^:s 3<xuxl ILA. «f 
Gkvwb $T% 5iL ctes. 

ST AUOrSTTSE : A Ewrrwci^! Me=r :r. Br tte 
Ber. Jmdt Mmoxzm, Axhrr vC -M^kiTj-j cf kM^At Xcv- 

LIFE WORK; or, Tb* I.^.t aai tie Eiret. By 
lb K. B, Axsbfsr ml -de Bxj^ ai=d ^ Stccj.'* Gtsvb 

HYXXS OF FAITH AXD HOPE. Er Hobxttts 
BosAB. I^.Ii». Faf . «T%. ifs «ari &i Ser^^s. <ae^ ^ occal 
.AlM^ a3SaH>Bii3u»c^;Ls:±sssSeri*s, 1j^ 91. os«^ 

THE LAXD OF THE FOECM AXD THE 
TATICAS; cr. T^foog^n asrf SktasLv 4sr:=f «a E!U^a- 
WtjiMH,* t» BoBbe. £^ Scviuv Hifi^ LL.B. £cix3 

THE VOICE OF CHBLSTIAX LIFE IX MAST 
LABB8 A51> A<&B: iSbtxdtv «f HrxiT-v sal Hjasa- 

HYMXS OF THE CHTBCH MILITANT. Com- 
piled br the Avium «f "ZLe Wjde^ Wiie WoU;^ Ac 

OUB HOMELESS POOB, AXD WHAT WE CAS 
DO TO HELP TBZM. B;^ the Airtrrtr cf -^Hska Lad- 
■oj.** Grspva %t«^ 2s. M. oE«b. ■ 

THE MIS5IXG LiyK; «• Blbje-Women ia t2» I 
Bmks «Ctbie Uq^a It'^w, Br L. X, B.. kz±fx^ -Ite j 
Bofrfic «ad iu £eArr,* eflu3 crova ^n^ 3ft. Cd. ciccik. 

HASTE TO THE KESCCE; or. Wcrk wl£# h » ' 
Bkjr, Bf sen CsAJOun W£.<&cnLLar. Wjtb a Pr&m ^ :^ 
AnUbsr «r ""Ea^/ah Ufi»KXB aad EczLu HuriSw'' Snxia 
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ENGLISH HEARTS AND ENGLISH HANDS ; or. 
The Railway and the Trenches. By Uie Author of " Me- 
morials of Captain Hedley Yicars." Small 8to, 68. doth. 
Also, a Cheap Edition, 2s. cloth limp. 

THE TITLES OF JEHOVAH : a Series of Lectures 
Pk«ached in Portman Ch pel, Baker Street, during Lent 
1858 ; to which are added, Six Lectures on the Christian 
Bace, Preached during Lent 1867. By the Bey. J. W. 
Bbjtb, M. a. Small crown Svo, 6s. cloth. 

THE THREE WAKINGS, with Hymns and Songs. 
By the Author of ** The Toice of Christian Life in Song," 
< * Tales and Sketches of Christian Life," Ac, Ac. Oiown 8to^ 
8s. 6d. cloth. 

SERMONS ON THE BOOK OP JOB. By the late 
Bey. Geosov Waqhbb, Incumbent of St Stephen's Ohnroh, 
Brighton. Crown Svo, 68. cloth. 

THE BOOK OP PSALMS; "With an Eroosition, 
Evangehcal, laical, and Prophetical, of the Christian Di»* 
pensation. By W. Wilson, D.D.. Yicar of Holy Bood, 
Southampton, and Canon of Winchester. Two toIs. 8yo^ 

16s. cloth. 

EVENTIDE : A Devotional Diary for the Close of 
Day. By Mart AKn Eeltt, Author of < ' Visiting my BeU^ 
tlons/' *<The Beal and the Beau Ideal," Ac Crown 8yO| 

6s. cloth. 

QUARLES' EMBLEMS. With entirely New HIus- 
tration9, drawn by Cuaslbs Bbhnktt, and Allegorical 
Borders, Ac, by W. Hakst Boosbs. Crown 4to^ hand- 
somely bound. Ids. ; morocco, Sis. 6d. 

EXPOSITIONS OP THE CARTOONS OP 
RAPHAEL. By Riohabo HEimr Smith, Jun. lUnftrated 
by Photographs, printed by Messrs. Negretti k Zambxak 
8vo, 8a. 6d. cloth elegant. 

THE ETERNAL PURPOSE OP GOD IN CHRB3T 
JESUS OUR LORD. Being the Fourth Series of Lectures 
Preached at th« Request of the Edinburgh Association for 
Promoting the Study of Prophecy. By the Bey. Jaicbs 
Kellt. M.A., Author of <*The Apocalypse Interpreted in 
the Light of the Day of the Lord," Ac. New SditioB. Owwn 
8ro, 4b. cloth. 
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CHRIST AND HIS CHURCH IN THE BOOK OF 
PSALMS. Bj the Rev. Asdrkw A. Bonab, Aathor of 
''Memoirs of M'Cheyne," " Commentary on Leyiticas," 
Ac. Demy 8yo, 10s. 6d. cloth. 

A MEMOIR OF THE LATE ROBERT NESBIT, 
Missionaij of the Free Church of Scotland, Bombay. By 
the ReT. 4. Mub&at Mitohsll. Grown Svo, 6s. cloth. 

MEMOIR AND LETTERS OF THE . LATE 
THOMAS S]m|PON, Ar&t Edited by hli. Brother. 
Crown 8Y0, 48. wL cloth. 

THE STRUGGLES OF *A YOUNG ARTIST: 
Being a Memoir of David 0. Gibson. By a Brother Artist 
Small Crown Svo, Ss. 6d. cloth. 

A PRACTICAL AND EXEGETICAL COMMEN- 
TARY ON THE EPISTLE TO TITUa By the Rev. 
William Graham, D.D., LL.D., Aathor of "The Spirit of 
Love," '*The Jordan and the Rhine," Ac. Crown 8vol 
8s. 6d. doth. 

SERMONS ON THE PARABLES OF SCRIP- 
TURE, Addressed to a Tillage Congregation. By the Rev. 
A&THUB RoBBBTS, M.A., Rector of Woodrising, Author of 
«* Tillage Sermons," fta Crown 8vo, Ss. cloth. 

THE BROAD ROAD AND NARROW WAY : A 
Brief Memoir of Eliza Ann Harris. By the Author of « The 
Female Jesuit." Fcap. 8vo, 2s. dilh. 

PATIENCE IN TRIBULATION; A Memorial 

Sketch of Jessie . With a Recommendatory Note 

by the Rev. Fbavois Gilliks, A.M., Minister of Free St 
Stephen's Church, Edinburgh. Crown 8vo, 23. 6d. cloth. 

SEED FOR SPRINGTIME. Letters to My Little 
Ones concerning their Father in Heaven. By the Rev. W 
Landbls, Author of « Woman's Sphere and Work." lAmo* 
2s. 6d. cloth. ' 

SUNSETS ON THE HEBREW MOUNTAINS 
By the Rev. J. R. Maodupf, D.D. Eighth Thousand* 
Post 8vo, 6s. 6d. cloth. ***"^ 

THE TESTIMONY OF CHRIST TO CHRISTT 
ANITY. By Pbtbb Batkb, M.A., Authar of "Christlii; 
lafe." Post Svo, 8s. 6d, cloth. "»«««! 
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HERBERT PERCY ; or, From Christmas to Easter. 
By I«( A. MoKCBiKFF. 16ino^ 2s. 6d. cloth. 

THE RESURRECTIOlSr AND THE LIFE ; or, 
.Lo&rus Revived. By the Bev. James Oulboss, M.A. 
(MpLyvo. Is. 9d. cloth. 

TOTJtIFE OF ARTHUR VANDELEUR, Major, 
mSftX Artillery. Battle Author of "Memorials of Captain 
S«d]« YiMirs,* ^TMish Jleaits and EngUsh Hands." 
Oeoymf^oTU. 6d. e^th. ^ ^ 

CIVILltD^Q MOn^TJiN MEKf or, Sketches of 
Mission Work anv^g thOjiEarens. Jin Mra Mason, of 
Bunoah. Crown 8to, 5s. cloth. 

EARLt DEATH NOT PREMATURE. Being a 
Memoir of Francis L. Mackenzie, late of Trinity College, 
Cambridge. With Notices of Henry Mackenzie, B.A. By 
the Bev. Charles Popham Miles, M.A., M.D., F.L.8., 
Glasgow. Fourth Edition, crown 8vo, 6b. cloth. 

MENDIP ANNALS ; or, A Journal of the Charitable 
Labours of Hannah and Martha More. Edited by Abthvb 
BoBEBTS, M.A., Bector of Woodrising, Norfolk. Crown 
8vo, 4s. 6d. doth. 

WORKMEN AND THEIR DIFFICULTIES. By 
the Author of «Bag»gl Homes, and How to Mend Them.'* 
Crown 8vo, 88. Od^lHtfK Also, a Cheap Edition, Is. cloth 
limp. /^^ -* 

THE GRAPES eiv-ESHCOL* or, Qleanings fcbm 
the Land of Promise. By the Bev. JT. & Maodutf, D.Dw 
Crown 8vo, 8s. 6d. doth. 

THE ROMANCE OF NATURAL HISTORY. By 
P. H. aossB, F.B.S. With Illustrations by Wolf. Post 
8vo, 1st and 2d Series, each 7s. 6d. doth. 

TRUE MANHOOD : its Nature, Foundation, and 
~ " |Dt. A Book for Young Y ~ .. ~ — 
M3rown 8vo, 8s. 6d. cloth. 

THE tlNiBEN. ( By William Lakdels, Minister 



Dcyelqpmat. A Book for Toung Men. By the Ber. W. 



of Beg^t's Park OhapeL Small crown 8vo^ 8s. 6d. ciloth. 
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